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fifty years old and she had grown weary of the tedious
life of travel and public work. The opportunities for her
children in busy America likewise appealed to her. Never
slow in making up her mind, her decision to stay came
quick upon the suggestion.

She established herself in the Hotel Boyleston, which
gave way later to the present Hotel Touraine, at the
corner of Tremont and Boyleston Streets, and for her
studio took an entire floor in a house a few doors away
on Boyleston Street, adjoining the library which faced the
Common on the site of the present Colonial Theatre.

She soon sent for the children, and Greta and Richard
arrived early in the winter. . Greta grew into a handsome
and accomplished young woman, and a few years later
became the wife of M. Batonchon and returned to France.
Their home was in the city of Macon, where she died in
1905. M. Batonchon is a government expert on vine-
yards and grape-culture and was given the Cross of the
Legion of Honour a few years ago in recognition of his
services to practical science.

Richard's delight in coming to America may be im-
agined. It was his first sea-voyage. All his life tales of
the ocean had fed his imagination with its happiest dreams.
To come into the theatre of this romance, to dwell amid
the majestic proportions of unbroken sea and sky, to
witness the caprice of the elements in storm and calm,
and all for the first time, must have been, to a nature as
sensitive as his, an experience of vast emotion.

This influence may account in a measure for his sudden
new interest. The India Service was abandoned and
forgotten. His young mind now seized on the classics
and with the enthusiasm and singleness of purpose with
which he did everything, he read Shakespeare, Dante,
